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I replied that I could supply the most conclusive evidence
that Pilsudski still had a very lively intelligence, and I gave
details of my visit to the Polish Marshal.

"Sol" said Goring. That puts quite a different complexion
on it. "Now, tell me, can we get anything done with those
people? Are they fellows you can work with? They have
some thoroughly able men, of course. That fellow Beck
seems a smart chap. With men like that you can get a move
on. Well, fire away! Unluckily IVe damned little time."

I tried to compress my impressions and opinions about
Poland into a few brief sentences.

"So, na! You seem to be regularly bewitched by the
fellows. Must say I like them best of all those Slavs. Better
than the Czechs anyhow! So you think they'll show a bit
of sense, and agree to let their little country be shifted just
a bit to the East! Good, good! I'm just off hunting, and
can take the opportunity to sound them. Now, tell me a bit
more about the principal men. Can't we manage a bit of
personal influence somewhere. Confederation style perhaps,
eh?" He made a graphic movement of his fingers, suggest-
ing the handing over of money.

I tried to make it plain that it seemed to me to be very
doubtful whether any existing Polish territory would be
voluntarily given up, at all events in the present early stage
of incipient rapprochement. I suggested that I must have
given a mistaken impression by something I had said. In
any case, I had not intended to imply anything of that
sort.

"Well, what's doing, what's doing, my boy?" said Goring
with sudden impatience. "You've just been telling ine a long
story of how the Poles might be ready to work with us
against Russia. Well, the first condition for that is surely to
clear up our reciprocal differences; or do you seriously
propose to leave the Poles in possession of everything they
have occupied? Any idea of that sort is entirely out of the
question/*

I replied that I felt that the .existing- very delicate situa-
tion needed to be gradually improved as the condition pre-
cedent to any further action,

"Rot," he shouted, cutting me short.   "We have no time